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tore, at your door young Cupid stand
And knocks for you to come ;

The frost is in his feet and hands.
His lips with cold are numb.

Grant him admittance, sweetheart mine,
And by your cheering fire

His lips shall loosen as with wlno
And speak forth my desire.

He left me not an hour ago.
And when the rascal went

Barefooted out into the snow
I asked him whither bent.

Quoth he: "To her whose face Is Hko
A garden full of flowers,

To her whose smiles like sunlight strike
Across the winter hours."

Jfo more he said, nor need of more
Had I to know. I knew

His path lay straight unto your door
That face belongs to you.

"Godspeed,''' I cried, 'and give her this
When you her face shall see

And on his lips I set a kiss,
A Valentine from me !

Frank Dempster Sherman. In Century.

bright, sweet young creature, fall of
sentiment and romance. Jack's rather
impressionable nature melted before
such beauty; he thought he fell in love
with her.

Nelly had heard all about the tender
tokens, the flowers, the volumes of po-
etry, the bits of ornamentation, even
the tiny turquoise ring wrought as a
forget-me-no- t; but she did not know, for
Laura had some reticence, that although
Jack had taken many of a lover's priv-
ileges, he had never in good set terms
asked Laura to marry him. Rut, in-
deed, Laura thought that he meant as
much. Perhaps, had things been differ-
ent, and this gay youth been obliged to
study his full term with Judge Lamb,
he would have drifted into matrimony.
Perhaps not, but propinquity does won-
ders.

However, my dear girls, it is safest,
and. "not to put too fine a point upon
it." far more decent, never to let any
man, however devoted he may be, dem-
onstrate his affection in Jack's fash-
ion. Poor little Laura had eiven her

a measuie lias passed, we considered it ou
duty, as a part of the representatives o
the people, to enter our protest in every
form available to ns under th
circumstances. We are not contending foi
the right of tne minority to govern, as the
supporters of the Speaker have endeavored
to make the country believe. On the con.
trary, we are denying the right of a minority
to eject members from their seats, or to pasa
laws for the government of the people. Un-

der the Constitution a majority of the mem-
bers of the House constitute a quorum to do
business, and we are simply Insisting that
less than a majority shall not do business.
We are contending that the majority shall
take the responsibility which properly be
longs to them, and shall come into the
House of Representatives and vote if they
desire to control its proceedings. And we
are protesting against their right to carry
their measures by counting us when we uo
not vote.

The claim of the majority that they have a
right to govern the House without attending
its session and taking part in the conduct of
its business, is too preposterous to require
refutation. It must be evident to any one
who understands the position taken by the
Democratic minority in the House, that it
can not possibly result in any injury to the
country, or in" any injustice to the majority.
Its only effect will be to compel the Repub
lican majority, elected by the people, to as
sume the responsibility imposed upon them.
On the other hand no one can foresee the
evils that may result from the in-
auguration of this practice of count
ing votes not cast in order to make
a quorum. Under it a minority of the
members-elec- t to the House and Senate may
pass the most tyrannical laws for the op-
pression of the people, and the most corrupt
laws for the spoliation of the public treas-
ury. Whether so Intended or not its direct
tendency is to break down the barriers here-
tofore existing for the protection of the citi-
zen against the encroachments of power,
and the spoliation of the treasury by de-
stroying the limitations which the Constitu-
tion has wisely imposed upon the legislative
department. Constitutions are made to re-

strain majorities and protect minorities. A
majority ruling without limitations or re-

straint upon its power, is a pure despotism
and is inconsistent with our system of gov-
ernment.

THE COBRA Dl CAPELLO.

Something About the Most Venomous of
All Reptiles.

The cobra di capello, Xaja tripudians,
has numerous synonyms in different
parts of India. It is sometimes called
the spectacled or hooded snake; some
are marked with a figure like spectacles;
others have a single ocellus on the hood;
some have no mark. Tho former are
called by the natives of Rengal "gokur-rah,- "

the latter "keautiah," but they
have other vernacular synonyms in dif-
ferent regions. A common general
native term is kala nag or kala samp.
Thero are many varieties, both as to
pattern on the hood and general colora
tion, and they are considered natives as
being of different degrees of activity
or deadliness; but the probability is
that in these respects they are all much
the same, any difference being due to
temporary or individual causes.

The cobras are all hooded snakes
that is, the neck dilates into an oval
disk, caused by the expansion of a cer-

tain number of elongated ribs. The
bod' and tail are relatively of moderate
length, seldom together exceeding five
or six feet, more frequently three or
feet. The scales are smooth and imbri-
cated; there is no local shield, the nos-

trils are lateral, and the pupil of the eye
is round. Tho head is short and not
very distinctly separate from the neck;
the fangs are of moderate size and but
slightly movable; there are one or two
small teeth behind them in the maxil-
lary bone.

The cobra is a nocturnal snake at
least it is most active in the night,
though often seen moving about in the
day. It is oviparous; the eggs,
eighteen to twenty-fiv-e in number,
are obovate, about the size of those of
a pigeon; the shell is white, tough,
and feathery. They feed on small ani-
mals, birds' eggs, frogs, fish, even in-
sects. They occasionally rob henroosts
and swallow the eggs whole, and prefer
to take their food at dusk or during the
niht. They are said to drink much
water; but it is certain that they will
live weeks, even months, in captivity,
without touching food or water. They
go into water readily and swim well, bul
are essentially terrestrial snakes. They
can climb, and occasionally ascend trees
in search of food. Cobras are not infre-
quently found in the roofs of huts, holes
in walls, old ruins, fowl houses, and
among stacks of wood, cellars, old brick
kilns, old masonry of brick and stone
or mud among the grass or low jungle:
such are the common resorts, and dur-
ing the rains or inundations thej
collect in such places of refuge, where
they are frequently disturbed by men,
who, stepping on or unintentionally dis
turbing them, mostly at night, receive
their death wound.

The cobra sheds the epidermrs with
the outer layer of tlif? cornea frequently,
perhaps ten or twelve times a year; the
fangs also are shed. The entire slough
is often found marked by a single rent,
through which the creature has emerged,
brightly colored and glistening in its
new epidermis. It aids the process oi
exfoliation by friction against some
hard substance, such as the branches ol
a tree. Sir Joseph Fayrer, in Nine-
teenth Century,

There is living on a point on Easj
Ray, near Peusacola, a remarkable fam-
ily of four boys and one young woman.
The boys consider their sister to bo one
of themselves, she being in nearly every
respect as handy as a boy should be and
sharing the labors of her brothers. They
can draw the lines of a ship, hew the
timbers, build and launch her and sail
her around the world. They have done
it, and are doing it again. The schooner
Axel, a fine little vessel which they
have built, is at present somewhere on
the Gulf under command of one of the
brothers, who is a most expert navi-
gator. The other brothers and sister
are now engaged in building another
and a larger vessel, which is well under
way.

That is a rather pretty story which
is now making the rounds about Con-
gressman Cheatham, the colored Repre-
sentative from North Carolina. It tells
that he asks for the retention in office
of a young Democrat in his district on
the ground that in the old days of slave-
ry he the Congressman) was given as a
bridal present to the young man's moth-
er. If true, the story has many morals.
Not only doesit show the Congressman's
magnanimity in a strong light, but it
directs attention to the marvelous
change of fortunes which a quarter of a
century has wrought at the South.

A farmer living near Jefferson ville,
O., is the owner of a carniverous horse,
which wants nothing better for a good,
square meal than a fat pig. Whenever
the horse sees a pig that it can get at it
grabs it by the back of the neck and
shakes it to death, much aa a dog would
shake a rat. The horse then devours
the pig with freat relish. The owner
is very careful to keep his pigs way
from tbU horso i far as possible. ,

Facts That Seem Improbable, Bat Can
Easily Be Accomplished.

It has always been a wonder to tho
uninitiated how the many sleight-of-han- d

tricks which are performed night-
ly by the different magicians in this
town are accomplished. To the inex-
perienced the tricks seem hard, but any
body can do many of them provided
they have the necessary paraphernalia.
For instance, the trick of moving a red
handkerchief from one bottle to another,
a neat and ingenious illusion, can bo
accomplished by the aid of threads and
holes in the bottles, one being pulled
out as the other is pulled in.

The trick of changing water in a bot-
tle to ink and the ink to water can bo
done by a twelve-year-ol- d boy.

This is how it is done: The globe,
which appears to be full of ink, is in
reality full of water, but it is double.
The outer globe is part of the stand,
which is hollow, while the inner globe
is fitted with a cap of black silk ready
to be pulled down through the hollow
center of the table at a given signal, ex-
posing what is apparently only a large
glass globe of water, but which is in
reality two. The change from water to
ink is effected by picking up between the
fingers a little diamond (drab) wrapped
up in a paper which is punctured with
holes, and quietly dropping it in the
globe while throwing the handkerchief
over it. Those who do not understand
tricks would not appreciate the im-
portance of a little thing you can do
when down among the audience. In
wrapping up the bottle with the hand-
kerchief you can give it a shake. Tho
shake is the explanation of the trick
it scatters the dye in tho water and
makes it appear as ink.

It has always been a mystery, even to
those who understand how the mirror
tricks are accomplished, as to how ma-
gicians could tell persons in tho audi-
ence on what day of the week they
were born. Refore telling this they
always ask their questioners to write
down the year of their birth, with tho
day of the month. In each case he can
always give the correct days. This can
bo accomplished as easy as falling off a
log, and this is just exactly how it is
done. Without going into elaborate ex-
planations, here is a table:

I.cap Leap
l ear. Year.

January.. 2.July .3 .4

February ..6 6 August 6 6
March.... . .! 6"eptember 3 a
April ..2 2ctober 4 4
May ..4 4;ovember ..6 6
June . .0 0; December 1 1

Now we wish, we'll say, to find the
day of the week on which any certain
date fell. We take this figure of tho
month given above, the last two figures
of the date of tho year, one-quart- er of
the same, omitting the remainder if it
does not divide evenly by four, and the
date of the month. Add all four sums
together, divide by seven, and the re-
mainder will tell the day of tho week,
counting Sunday as 1, Monday as S, and
so on till we reach Friday as 6 and Sat-
urday 0. Here is an illustration of it.
To-da- y is the 5th of January, 1890 Suit-da- y:

Date of year (last two figures) 90
Quarter of same (ignoring remainder) 'it
Day of the month 05
Ilatio ot month (as given above) 03

Total 120

Divide this by 7, we get 17, with a re-

mainder of 1, which is Sunday, as given
in the table. N. Y. World. ,

NEWSPAPER CRITICISM.
The Modern Magazines Paling Before the

Modern Newspapers.
The notion that a magazine critic is,

in the nature of things, of superior au
thority to a newspaper critic had a
most respectablo origin and develop-
ment. Yet even at the height of tho
magazine critic's power and fame, in tho
royal days of the Quarterly and Edin-
burgh Review, such men as Leigh
Hunt and Hazlitt were writing for news-
papers, and to-d- ay the situation bids
fair to be reversed. There are no
longer any Rroughams, Macaulays and
Sidney Smiths leading tho quarterlies.
The successors of these men are for the
moment of less critical ability; but
where they are their equals they would
speak with greater force through the
newspapers, even though these only
took up and disseminated what the
speakers said in the magazines.

Again, the day of the magazine as a
controling political force is over. Occa-
sional magazine articles, and magazine
articles that are in themselves occa-
sions, still appear, which considerably
agitate public opinion, but they derive
their efficiency from the political rather
than the literary standing and reputa-
tion of their writes. Forty years ago an
article by Mr. Gladstone, M. P., would
have counted for something. To-da- y it
is only Mr. Gladstone, Prime Minister,
who can count Here, again, the news-
paper and the interviewer have come to
the front, and tho old idea that if a man
has something weighty to say ho must
wait for the Edinburgh Review to report
him is lost. An& in America the work
of political criticism is almost entirely
carried on by the newspapers. Indeed,
it would be difficult, if not impossible,
to name an article appearing in an
American magazine or monthly review
which has controled fifty votes either
way in any important campaign since
the war.

Our dramatic criticism is wholly a
matter of newspaper province, all the
magazine articles dealing with tho
drama being supplied either by news-
papers or by actors, who, for the pur-
pose of the present comparison, are not
critics at all. As for literary criticism,
there may be, perhaps, a few men whose
observation on literature are printed
exclusively in magazines. Some of
these are genuine critics, some are
hacks for the publishers who print tho
magazine itself. But a test is afforded
by the announcements of these very
publishers, who will generally bo found
commending their wares by appealing
to the opinion of newspapers and week-
ly reviews. And the critics of these
weekly reviews are pretty generally
"newspaper men."

The fact is, the great critics of to-da- y

are the critics of history, of philosophy,
of biology, of therapeutics. Tbev are
the men to whom the world is really
listening, whether tho world knows it ,

or not. The critics of literature and art
stand in the second place, and wo have
scarcely any first-cla- ss critics of either.
We probably have not any.

On the whole, the strength of our
modern magazines is not in their criti-
cism, but in their illustrations, and it is
precisely for that reason that the news-
papers are endeavoring to rival them
in that department, while preserving
their other departments entire. Phila-
delphia Times.

Calico over 100 years old was recent-
ly used by Mrs. Spengler, of Catasauqua,
la., to make a bedquilt of. The ma-

terial had formerly done duty as a bed
curtain.

It they a'o v eighty scholars.

Tveleft the West;
I like this best.
I'll stay for good and alL Miss.
But if you were here,
I d try, my dear.
To make you one short call. Miss.

" But now I'm going out to dine
And I can only stop to sign
Myself your former Valentine.

It ere," exclaimed Jack, eyeing his
fair copy with proud satisfaction. "Now
that's somethihg like wha. a fellow
would write. Any body'd know t'other
one was a girl's doin's. Now for the
seal; it must be done up before Nell
gets back." And with much care and
pains, aftor various experiments, a neat
round patch of azure wax was impressed
with tho big D.

Nelly was much disgusted when she
came back to find her valentine irremedi-
ably fastened. "What did you seal il
for, Sam?" sho inquired, angrily; "I
wanted to see how it looked."

"Well, supposin' you did; you couldn'i
have told Laura 't you'd never seen the
thing, and now you can."

"That's so," answered mollified Nelly,
and Sam chuckled to think how true
such an answer would be, in spirit as
well as letter. At Nell's direction he
wrote tho address and inclosed the note
to Jenny Dauvray, asking her to post il
from Rome, where she would be wheE
the double epistle reached her.

In due time the verses returned tc
Laura; her heart beat wildly as she per
ceived the foreign siamp, the Roman
postmark; she was heartily thankful
that she had gone to the village post-offic- e

herself, for her father would have
been sure to comment on the latter.
She took it at once to her room and.
locking her door, sat down by the win-
dow and carefully slit the envelope.
Judge of her consternation! She turned
to the envelope and inspected that once
more; tho postmark was distinct; so was
the great D, that filled the azure round
of the seal. What could this mean'
was it a deliberate insult? or had he sc
lost his manners, his feeling, by asso-
ciating with a rough herd of artists
that he took this way to let her know
he cared for her no longer?

There was another and worse alterna
tive; she had read in novels, often, how
young men coming into the possession
of money became dissipated; could Jack,
her Jack, have taken too much wine .and
under its degrading influence sent hei
this disgusting, cruel set of rhymesi
Laura's face flamed with anger; then
she threw herself on her little bed and
cried bitter, hot tears; cried for hei
past and her future. Sho went down tc
dinner with very red eyes indeed, and
told her father that she had a headache.
Indeed she had; and a heartache too!
She was glad now that she had lost hei
forget-me-n- ot ring months ago; il
dropped off her finger while she was
pulling water-lilie- s out of Swan lake,
and she had cried over the loss sadly
but now sho rejoiced in it; she could
have sent that back in a letter, she
would have been obliged to return it
but the little books, the bits of bric-a-bra- c,

the bronze frog that held stamps
on her pretty desk; tho china turtle thai
lifted its square-figure- d shell to contain
her few trinkets, she could not send
these to Rome! She put them all intc
an old starch-bo- x and hid them fai
away under the eaves of the garret; a

tiny grave in the house!
Sam Damon, whistling along the

streets of Traverse, little knew what he
had done. Nelly waited in vain foi
Laura's confidence with regard to "thai
sweet, sweet valentine, from you know
who?" as she had fully expected the let-
ter to run; but Laura gave no sign.
Sam grinned to himself after hearing
Nelly express her impatience at this unh-

eard-of silence and muttered to him-
self:

"I guess not! That ain't the sort of a

valentine to tell of; not much!"
Yet, after all, Sam, like the rest of us

was but a mole grubbing in the dark:
he brought about results far from his
own expectation, above his own under-
standing even, though he went all his
days in ignorance thereof; conscious
only of a slight vexation, whenever hi
thought of the matter, as he did once ir
awhile for the next year, that his pre
cious bit ofjmischief had come to naught
Nellie said nothing to Laura, ever; sh
thought the letter had no doubt beer
lost, and when news came two year.'
after of Jenny Dauvray's marriage t
Jack Davenport she was glad she hac
never questioned Jenny as to the mat
ter; really Miss Dauvray had forgotter
all about tho thing after it was mailed
and did not answer Nelly's letter for thre
months, and then only in the briefesi
and stiiTest fashion, for even then sh
was becoming absorbed in Jack.

Rut the obnoxious valentine did i

good work for Laura; had it never com
she might have gone on bemoaning hei
recreant lover, hoping against hope foi
his return, till the news of his marriagt
would have smitten her to the heart.

Now she was as much disgusted a;
grieved; she could not cherish as ar
idol a man so coarse, so cruel, so com
mon-plac- e as to write her versei
worthy only of a mere school-boy- : (ot
Sam:) so, like a sensible girl, she set t(

work to forget him; she went to New
York and made her aunt a visit, cam
home with a new accomplishment, am:
took a small class in embroidery thai
helped occupy her time; she had als
taken a course of lessons in a cooking
school, and henceforth old nannah was
superseded in half her work, and tht
judge regaled with such dainty dishes
that he waxed fafc and smiling as nevei
before. ' .

Laura's pale roses blushed warmlj
again; she began to laugh inwardly a.'

her past folly, her fleeting""anguish; sh
was so young that she could recover
and be thankful.

And the recovery was confirmed b
the appearance in Swanfield of a nev
minister, not too young, but good, kind
ly and a thorough gentleman. The firs'
time Mr. Vernon saw Laura Lamb h
was struck by her likeness to the wife
he had lost three years before: this isar
infallible symptom ia widowers; i
seems to point out their duty, if no
their pleasure. And Laura liked Mr
Vernon at first sight; she liked him bet
ter every time, and when he really putt
her the question, having fully made uj
his own mind, she acknowledged tha'
she loved him! So she did, and discov
ered that after all she had not reallj
loved Jack Davenport, certainly noi
enough to have married him. She be-
came" mistress of the Swanfield rectory
before she heard of Jack's marriage, and
with a careless, steady voice read ou-th-

announcement to her husband.
'I used to know them both; and oh

Taul, I did have such a flirtation witt
Jack!" she said, with a laugh.

"Open confession is good for the soul
love!" answered Mr. Vernon, smiling.

Rut it wasn't Sam Damon's doing. aL
this bliss, if it did ensue on that bac
boy's valentine! Rose Terry Ccoke, ii
2s. V. Independent

Ex-Sioea- ker Carlisle, on Behalf of
tha Democracy,

Addros-tp- s the Country, Setting Forth the
Position of the Minority in the

House of Representatives In
th Kccent KigHt.

Wasiiixgtox, Feb. 4. An address to
the country explaining the position of
the Democratic members of the House
has been prepared by er Car-lssl- e,

and will be signed by ail the mi-

nority members to-da- y. The address in
its full text is as follows:

The present situation in the House of Rep-
resentatives is so anomalous, and the un-
precedented decisions of the Speaker are so
full of d.in-je- r to the integrity of future
legislation, that we consider it our duty to
submit a brief statement of the facts in order
that the propriety of the course we have
taken may be fairly determined.

The House of IJepresentatives met on the
second day of Dec ember. ISsy, and immedi-
ately organized by the election of a Speaker
and other officers. On thi; same day by a
resolution of tiie House, the Speaker was au-

thorized to appoint a committee on rules,
and the rules of the last preceding House
were referred to that committee. The com-
mittee, consisting of the Speaker himself
nndfourother members, was appointed on
the fifth day of December, and on ths ninth
it made a report authorizing the Speaker to
appoint all the other committees and defin-
ing their jurisdiction. The committee on
elections, to which was referred all cases in-

volving the rights of members to their seats,
was appointed on the ninth day of Decem-
ber. Although nearly two months have
elapsed since the committee on rules was
appointed, it has made no report upon the
matters referred to it except the partial one
made on the ninth of December, and conse-
quently the House has been competed to
conduct its business without any rules or
system, except the general parliamentary
law, as construed by the Speaker. There
have been no calendars, no order of busi-
ness, no fixed time to receive reports from
committees or for the consideration of bills
or resolutions, and in fact no regular meth-
ods whatever in the proceedings of the
House.

The American House of IJepresentatives
has been all this time, ami still is, so far as
rules for its government are concerned, in
precisely the same condition, as a popular
meeting or a political convention in which
the chairman and his partisans absolutely
control all the proceedings. Xo measure
can get before the House for consideration
unless the Speaker chooses to allow it to be
presented, and liuynbers have no means of
knowing in advance what they are to be
called upon to discuss or decide. This is the
first time in our history that a legislative as-
sembly, or even a public meeting, has at
tempted to transact business for any con
siderable period without a regular code of
rules prescribing the order of its proceed-
ings, and the inconvenience and injustice re
sulting from such an attempt been
forcibly illustrated in the present instance.
The Speaker has repeatedly, during these
extraordinary proceedings, refused to enter-
tain parliamentary motions that have been
recognized as legitimate ever since the Gov
eminent was established, and when at
tempts have been made to appeal from his
decisions he has refused to submit the ques
tion to the House. I5y his arbitrary rulings,
sustained in some instances by less than
quorum, hi; has subverted nearly every
principle of constitutional and parliament
ary law heretofore recognized in the House.
This personal and partisan domination of
the House was submitted to, though not
without repeated protest, until we became
convinced that it was the deliberate pur-
pose of the Speaker and his supporters to
proceed without rules to oust the Demo
cratic members whose seats are contested
ami admit their Republican opponents,
whether elected or not.

On Wednesday, January 29, the committee
on elections called up a contested-electio- n

case, and the Democratic members deter
mined that in the absence of rules it shouid
not be considered if they could prevent it by
any proper parliamentary proceedings. Ae
cordinglv they raised the question of con
sideration, demanded the yeas and nays, and
on the call of the roll refrained from voting.
The result was that less than a constitution
al quorum voted, but the Speaker, in viola
tion of the uniform practice of tho House for
more than a century, proceeded to count
members who were present but not voting,
and declared that the House had decided to
take the case up. From this decision an ap
peal was taken, and on a motion to lay this
appeal on the table the yeas and nays were
taken and less than a quorum voted, but the
Speaker again counted members not voting,
and decided that the motion was agreed to,
and his ruling thereby sustained.

The Constitution of the United States pro-
vides that a majority of each house shall con-

stitute a quorum to do business, but a small-
er number may adjourn from day to day, and
may be authorized to compel the attendance
of absent members in such manner and un-

der such penalties as each house may pro-
vide. Another clause of the Constitution re-
quires each house to keep a journal of its
proceedings, and provides that when one-fift- h

of the members desire it, the yeas and
nays shall be taken on any question and en-

tered on the journal. Since the beginning of
the Government under the Constitution,
more than a hundred years ago, the House
of Representatives and the Senate have uni-
formly construed the first clause of the
Constitution quoted above to mean
that a majority of all the members-elec- t

must be present and actually
participate in the transaction of business,
and that whenever, upon a call of the yeas
and nays, it appeared from the journal,
which is the only onicial record, that less
than the constitutional quorum has voted on
any proposition, the vote was a nullity and
no further business could be done until the
requisite number appeared and voted,
livery presiding ollicer in the Senate and
every Speaker of the House, except the
present one, has held th-t- t when less than a
quorum voted on a call of the yeas and nays,
no matter how many might be actually
present, it was his duty to take notice of the
fact, and declare that the pending bill or
motion had not passed.

When the vote is not taken by yeas and
nays it is not enfered upon the journal, but
if any member makes the point that no
quorum has voted, the proceeding is a null-
ity and the vote must be taken over. The
presumption of the law is that when noth-
ing appears to the contrary the proceedings
of a legislative body are regular and valid,
and therefore when the oflicial record does
not show that less than a quorum voted, or
attention is not cal led to the fact in such a
w ay as to furnish legal evidence of it, the
question can not be made afterwards. Many
bills have been passed when there was no
quorum voting, and it is equally true that
many have passed when there was no quor-
um actually present; but this does not prove
that the proceeding would have been valid
in either case if the official record had shown
the fact.

In order to secure certainty and stability
in the administration of the law, it is a rule
in our jurisprudence that when a particular
construction of a constitution or a statute
has for a Ion time been acquiesced in, not
only by those whose duty it is to execute it
but also by those whose personal and prop-
erty rights are affected by it, the courts will
recognize it as the true construction and en-
force it accordingly.

Even if this were an original question it
would not be ditlicult to show that the prac-
tical construction of the Constitution which
has prevailed in the House and Senate for
one hundred years is the cornet one.
Speaker Iteed himself, when in the minority
on the floor ot the House, stated the true
meaning and the true philosophy of the
Constitution when he said: "The constitu-
tional idea of a quorum is not the presence
of a majority of all the members of the
House, but a majority of the members pres-
ent and participating in the business of the
House." It is not the visible presence but
their judgment and votes, which the Consti-
tution calls for.

General Garfield, Mr. Blaine, Mr. Conger,
Mr. Kobeson and other eminent Republic-
ans, have taken the same position, and their
arguments have never been answered. If
anj-- legal or political question can be set-
tled in this country, by the long acquiesence
of jurists and statesmen of all parties, cer-
tainly this question lias passed beyond the
domain of discussion. When, therefore, the
present Speaker repudiated this settled con-
struction of the Constitution, and decided
that when the official record, which the Con-
stitution requires the House to keep, showa
on a call of the yeas and nays that a quorum
has not voted, he can count member pres

RONTON. Missouri,

MEDORE JENNETTE.
The Original TMonper of the Great Army

of Western Drummers.
I wonder how many of the great army

of valiant and chivalrous commercial
travelers who make the State of Illinois
their battle-fiel- d of trade and racket
could give a correct answer if asked who
was historically the first 'drummer" of
their peculiar order to operate in this
Commonwealth? The question would
doubtless be a poser to all of them,
therefore I will answer it for their edifi-
cation.

During the sixteenth and the chief
portion of the seventeenth centuries theIndians and the French had it all theirown way in what was then known as theIllinois country. The Indians were
famous hunters and the French were
sharp traders, and the latter bought up
all the furs and hides the former had to
sell, exchanging for them dazzling
trinkets, cheap clothing, fire-arm- s, am-
munition, bad whisky and such-lik- o

commodities. The traders made a
good thing out of the operation,
but the Indians apparently en-
joyed being cheated and imposed upon.
In time a sharp competition sprung up
between two rival trading interests,
both composed of Frenchmen, one hav-
ing his headquarters at Peoria and the
other at St. Louis, the former shipping
its furs to Montreal for a market and
the latter to New Orleans. Two enter-
prising brothers named Chouteau were
the heads of the principal fur-tradi-

firm at St. Louis, who had thriven and
grown rich in the Upper Mississippi and
Missouri Indian traffic, and in 1772 de-

termined to extend their operations into
"the Illinois country." They had in
their employ a shrewd, energetic young
man named Medore Jennette who was as
glib with the lingo of the Indian tribo
as he was with his native French.
They dispatched this young man to the
Indian settlements of Southern Illinois
and in the Illinois River Valley to
"work up the trade' and he did it
with a degree of alacrity and
success that fairly made the
heads of the ed

Peoria rivals of the Chouteaus swim,
lie traversed the country almost con-
stantly for several years, visiting and
making himself agreeable to all tho
various Indian villages and camps, so-
liciting their trade and obtaining it.
lie became a great favorite among the
Indians, and by and by. when he got
tired of his roving life, fell in love with
the prettiest and brightest maiden of
the Pottawatomics, married her "like a
little man." and settled down and went
into the fur-tradi- business on bis own
hook in a Pottawatomie village located
at the point opposite where the Fox
river empties into the Illinois, near
where the City of Ottawa now lies. Ho
died a rich man. and left a large family
of children. His St. Louis employers
gave him the credit of having contrib-
uted largely to their trade and their
wealth, but their Peoria rivals never
would forgive him for the serious en-
croachments he made upon their trad-
ing monopoly in the Illinois River Val-
ley. One of Medore Jennette's sons
half Frenchman, half Indian still
lives, residing on a farm in what is
known as the "American Hot torn" in
Southeastern Illinois. He is nearly one
hundred years old. and is surrounded by
sons and daughters, grandsons and
granddaughters a veritable patriarch.
His hair, once black as a raven's feath-
ers, is now as white as snow.

Medore Jennette was the original pio-
neer of the Illinois commercial trav-
elers, now so numerous and festive, and
if his grave is discoverable (he was
buried near Ottawa) his successors
should rear over it a monument in
honor of one who in his business life
was a marked illustration of the old
Ctesarian sayinsr, " Veni ritii nW.'" Gov-ern- or

Andrew Shuman, in Chicago
Tribune. -

WAR AND BULL-DOG- S.

How the Hurtle. Field I I'seil in .Making
Truly Valiant Men.

There is a good deal to be said against
war. 1 am not prepared to main-
tain that war did not bring with it dis-
advantages, but there can be no doubt
that for the noblest work of nature the
making of men it was a splendid man-ufactor- y.

It taught men courage. It
trained them inpromptness and determi-
nation in strength of brain and strength
of hand. From its stern lessons they
learned fortitude in suffering, coolness
in danger, cheerfulness under reverses.
Chivalry, reverence and loyalty are tho
beautiful children of ugly war. Rut,

. above all gifts, the greatest gift it gave
to men was staunchness. It first taught
men to be true to one another; to bo
true to their duty, true to their
post: to be in all things faithful, even
unto death. The martyrs that died at
the stake; the explorers that fought
with nature and opened up the world
for us: the reformers (they had to do
something more than talk in those
days) who won for us our liberties; tho
men who gave their lives to science and
art. when and art brought not,
as now, fame and fortune, but shame
and penury they sprang from the loins
of the rugged men who had learned on
many a grim battlefield, to laugh at
pain and death, who had had it ham-
mered into them with many a hard
blow, that the whole duty of a man in
this world is to be true to his trust and
fear not. Such men could never have
leen the sons of hucksters and chat-
terers. Do you rememlKT the storj-- of
the old Viking who had been converted
to Christianity and who. just as they
were about, with much joy, to baptize
him. paused and asked: "Rut what if t his,
as you tell me, is the only way to the true
Valhaila what has Income of my com-

rades, ray friends who are dead who
died in the old faith where are they?'
The priests, confused, replied thero
could be no doubt those unfortunate
folk had gone to a place they would
rather not mention. said tho
old warrior, stepping back. "I will not
be baptized. I will go along with my
own people." He had lived with them,
fought beside them: they were his peo-
ple." He would stand by them to tho
end of eternity. Most assuredly a very
shocking old Viking. Rut I think it
might be worth while giving up our
civilization and our culture to get back
to the days when they made men like
tnat. Your average modern man would
only have chuckled to himself to think
what a mess his friends had got into.
Tinsley's Magazine.

A new railroad in Wisconsin is
called "the Waukesha, Pewaukeo,
Oconomowoc & Eastern."

THE TWO VALENTINES.

Good Mission the One Sent Per-
formed, No Thanks to Sam.

OTHER, whatrhymes to
lamb?'

"Dam!" cried
out a boy by the
window.

"Sam, stop."
"T here are

two rhymes for
you, Nelly,'
1 a u g hed Mrs.
Damon.

"Rut they
won't do'. pout- -

III

ed Nelly "I want to write a valentine;
I couldn't nut in either."

"To Laura Lamb; bet a cent,' said
the exasperating Samuel.

"Now, Sam, if you tell, I'll"
"O-o-- o! What?" asked Sam, affecting

terror.
"I don't know yet; but something

really dreadful."
Then Nelly, reflecting she had be-

trayed herself unconsciously for Sam
was behind the window-curtai- n when
she first spoke, so she did not see him
thought it was the part of wisdom to
take that bad boy into her confidence,
and put him "on honor. Resides, Sam
wrote a beautiful, copper-plat- e,

hand;"' such as plenty of other peo-

ple write, "quite uncharacteristic, legi-
ble, and calculated to defy any detec-
tion, simply because it was like so
many other people's.

"Now, Sam," she went on, "I should
like to have you help me, and I'm sure
you won't betray a secret; so I'll tell
you. I do want to write a valentine to
Laura, and I particularly don't want her
to know where it comes from. She
hoaxed me awfully two years ago, and I
want to pay hor off."

"Just like a girl, exactly'. Rut what
did you want to wait two years for?"'

"Nelly has got a little Yorkshire
blood in her veins, I suppose," said Mrs.
Damon, dryly.

"What's that, mamma?'
" 'Keep a stun in tha pock six year,

turnin' on't; then heave it at un!' "
Sam roared.
"Now you've got it. Nell. Mother,

you're awful sharp when you set out to
be.'

"It isn't that at all!' said aggrieved
Nelly. "Is because I hadn't a good
chance; and. besides, if I'd done it tho
next year sie would have guessed right
away."

"Well, supposing that's all square,
why upon earth do you want to write it
now, just at New Year's, when you can't
send it for six weeks?''

"Why, you see I'm going to send it to
Jenny Dauvray she's gone to Italy for
the winter and have her post it there,
for then Laura will never guess it came
from me; and I want to have you copy
it, Sam. I've got some foreign post
paper and envelopes, and you write such
a lovely hand."

Sam was flattered; consented to copy
the missive, and promised to keep tho
Becro t.

Rut Nelly had not told him or her
mother every thing. She had been
Laura Lamb's intimate friend in their
school-day- s, and though they had not
seen so much of each other since Mr.
Damon died and his family went back to
Traverse to the old Damon homestead,
yet there was still an intimacy, an ex-
change of visits and etters, and. of
course, much mutual confidence. Now,
Nelly knew very well that Laura had
taken a great deal of interest during the
last year in a certain youth who had
come to Swanfield to study law in Judge
Lamb's ofliee.

Jack Davenport was a manly, hand-Bom- e

fellow, with a great dislike to his
intended profession, and an equally
great desire to become an artist. Rut

"XOW YOC'YE GOT IT. JfELT-- "
his father. Judge Davenport, was a dis-
tinguished lawyer, and Jack his only
6on. so ho peremptorily insisted on that
son's following in his footsteps, for tho
judge had no opinion of painters or
paintings. Jack's taste coming from the
other side of the house.

However, this was a case of "man pro-

poses," for Jack had not been six
months in Swanfield pretending to
Btwdy, but really flirting, fishing and
idling, when his father died suddenly;
he was recalled to New York, and, find-

ing himself heir to a large fortune and
an orphan his niotir-- r having died
youmr he settled the estate as soon as
possible and took himself off to Romo to
follow his hobby, to Judge Lamb's dis-

gust and Laura's despair. For the afore-Eai- d

flirting had been done chiefly at
Laura's expense; she was the prettiest
girl in Swanfield, and Judge Lamb's
daughter, and tho law office was in a
wing of the house; so that from Jack
earliest days therein he could watch her
slight figure gliding about tho garden
or resting in the hammock on the lawn,
and his artistic sense rejoiced in her
beautiful head, her slender throat, the
delicate aquiline profile, tho dark hair
and eyes that set off so well her whole-

somely roseate cheeks. And when he
came to know her, and found ker a

girlish heart entirely to this young
scapegrace, when, like others of his sort,
"he loved and he rode away." You see
he had inherited half a million, had got
his "kingdom come," as the country
phrase is, and in the full sense of power,
pleasure and ability at last to follow out
his life's desire, Laura was quite brushed
out of his recollection, lie had a superb
studio in Romo now, had his valet, his
horses, his fine lodgings, was buon
eamarado with all the artists, who smiled
at his paintings but enjoyed his dinners;
in fact, he was no longer lazy Jack
Davenport, but "John Davenport, the
American artist," Laura, law, Swan-
field were all dim shadows; he did not
even sketch her face any more; he was
sprawling at the feet of a massive
blonde ( German beauty, a sort of splendid
Glumdaclitch who could have strangled
Laura with two fingers, or tossed her in-
to the Tiber like a dead kitten.

Laura did not know all this; she was
hurt and surprised that Jack did not
write her, but out of her kind heart and
abundant affection she made excuses for
him; and out of her remains of self-respe- ct

forbore to write first; so she
heard nothing, nor would sho have been
edified had sho heard all; it was a case
where "ignorance is bliss."

Nor did Nelly know it either, or per-
haps she would have forborne her small
revenge, even though she was a girl.

Naturally, she took Laura's view of
the case: and, though she suspected let-
ters were at least infrequent between
the pair, she thought if they were the
valentine would be still more of a sur-

prise to Laura and hoax her more suc-

cessfully.
So in due time the verses were con-

cocted. It takes very little talent to
write such rhvmes. and Mrs. Damon
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HE THOUGHT ITE FELL IN LOVE WITH IIEK.

strongly advised Nelly to eliminate
"Lamb" from her work of art, inasmuch
as it was not a poetic name, and sug
gested "clam," "sham," "slam" and
various other words quite ineligible.
Therefore the following sentimental
lines were hammered out and intrusted
to Sam to copy:

"I'm going to seal them with my new-sea- l

that's got an old English D on it,"
said Nelly. "Laura never saw that, nor
m" box with the colored wax. and I
forgot to tell her about it when I wrote
after Christmas. I jriiess I'll use the
blue stick. Rlue's true love."

"Fiddlestick:"' said scornful Sam
"Well, gimme your varses and the
paper and 111 take 'em into tho lib'ry
and copy 'em off."

"I'm going over to Quantuck with
mother now, so you won't be disturbed."

"Rye-by- e, " ejaculated Sam, hurrying
into tho library and unfolding Nelly's
paper, where he read:
" Sweet Laura! in these laurel bowers

I pine for Swanfield' s frasrraut flowers;
Can I forget those blessed days
That shine so brigh'. through Memory's haze?

" Ah, no! when daylight floods the sky
And stars are vanishing on high,
I think of thee, my star of dawn,
Amid thy roses on the lawn.

" And when at evening in the west
The sun is sinking to his rest.
My heart goes longing o'er the sea.
On wings of love to home and thee.

" Sweeter than any rose thou art.
Have I a plaee within thy heart?
Ah. Laura! thou art safe in mine,
I'm still thy faithful Valentine.''
"Well. I'm jiggered:" roared Sam. "if

that isn't the greatest stuff: Just like
girls. Nell! I say, NelR"
, Nell did not answer. Sleigh bells
jingled outside; he ran to the window
and saw the sleigh just passing through
the gate, and speeding out of sight; the
horse was tired of waiting and went off
at his smartest trot.

"Well, I shan't copy fhut mess any
how," said Sam, with a vicious stamp of
his foot. "It's enough to sicken a mail- -
bag. Girls don't know any thing!
could write a better one myself; some-thi- n'

that snaps, an' has go to it. Jingo!
I bet I can! I've got time. I'll copy it
and seal it up before she gets here, and
I'll burn this mess up. Real girl talk!"

With this withering sarcasm on his
lips, Sam put the luckless rhymes deep
into the stove and saw them burn with
impish glee. Then he set himself to
work, and by dint of perseverance and
reflection devised his own jingle.

r b'lieve the' is a Swanfield feller
over there, soraewheres," he said, medi-
tatively, as he plowed his stubby hair
vith one hand, and brandished his pen-hand- le

with the other. "Seems as
though Nell said somebody Laura
knw, some chap or 'nother was abroad,
and I b'lieve she guessed she'd think he
wrote it. 3T11 give her a
sickener! Won't that be larks!"

So our bad boy at length produced the
short, unpleasant ditty herein given to
the reader as explanatory:

Miss Laura Lamb,
I was a sham
When I was 'cros the water;
Now I'm out here,
I think it's queev
I sparked your father's daughter.

" Ita'vin girls
Have prittier curls.
And eyes as bright as dollars
They'll laugh and glance,


